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“The Lear of the Hitthe dar hroughit more

- bad gone,.

CHAPTER XXII1—Continued.
-‘h

“Do you have to walk as fast ms
this™

“I sald I wam in a hurry. Once n
week I get off a little enrly to go to
the hoespital. The Rosenfeld boy—"

The nionstrous injustice of the thing
overcnme her. Palmer and she walk-
ing about, and the boy lying on his hot
bed ! She choked.

“Well ™

“He worries mbout his mother. It
you could glve her some money, it
wonld help.'”

“Money! 1 pnid his board for two
mouths fn the hospltal” v

When she did acknowledge this gen-
crosity—umounting to forty-cight dol-
lars—~his irritation grew, Her silence
Was an necusation, She was too ealm |
fn his presence, too cold. Where [t
had pleased his pride to think that he
had given her up, he found that the
shoe was on the other foot.

At the entrance to a side street ghe
stopped,

“1 turn off here”

“May 1 come and sce you sometime?”

“Nu, plense,”

“That's fat, 15 ity

“It i=, Palmer.”

He swung around savagely and left
bior, "

The next day he drew over a thou-
sand dollars from the bank, A good
many of his debis he wanted to pay
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| ring around her finger.

“Is Joe in any danger?™

“We are golug to get him away to-
night. He wuants to go to Cuba. He'll
get off safoly, I think."

“We are going to get him away!
You are, you mean. You shoulder all
our troubles, K, as if they were your
own,”

“IT" e was genuinely surprised,
“Oh, I see. Youmean—but my part in
getung Joe off Is practically nothing.
As a matter of fact, Schwitter has put
up the moncy. My total eapital in the
world, after paying for the machlne
today, Is seven dollars.”

“You, of course sald she. “You
find Max and save him—don't look like
that! You did, didn't you? And you
;n-! Joe away, borrowing money to send
tm,"

He
gullty,

“When I look back and remember
fiow all these months I've been talk-
ing nhout serviee, nnd yon sald noth-
ing at all, and all the time you were

looked wuncomfortable, almost

Itving  what 1 prenched—I'm  so
nshamed, K.
He would not allow that. It dis-

tressed Lihm,
10 siuile.

“When does Joe oo
« “Tonight. 'm 1o ke him across the
country to the raitroad. I waos won-
dering—"

“Yos™

“I'd better explain first, Then if von
are willlng to send him a line, 1 think
it would help, He saw n girl in white

She saw that, and tried

I cash; there was no o e putting
cliecks througl, with Inerhminating ln-|
wlorseiavnts,  Also, he liked the Wden |
of carryving a roll of money :u‘umnl.]
The big fellows at the clubs always
Iind aowad aod peeled off hills like skin
off am oondon,  He took o eouple of
drinks 1o celehiraie his approaching
fmnunlty feom debt, o .

At nine acloek that night he found
Groce.  She bad weved to oo cheap

apnitrcnt which she shared with two |

etlier givls from the stove, The otliors
were ot I was his Heky day; saeely.
s rbennbienness was of the aiml,
wibstly,  THE mgselos wors well con
Troitedd, The Hoes frosn Bls nose 1o the
SOT 3 0Ff his mouth were shiphtly ne- |
aeontizatal, hls epes open nowitle wiiler
then usnnl, CPhae and o0 shght pates
ness of the nesiells were the only ovis !

enees of Wis o ocomdition.  But Grace

know Lo signs,
You eun't eome in”
SO cotirsy T cotnlng In™

She reteented bhetore Wi, her eves |
wabihiranl Men o s condition wers |
apt to b s guick witli Ith |
& enress, Dt Lasing sulned bis peint, |
Aie wis anlabte, |

“Gor your things on and ecome ont, |
We cian take in o vool-girdon™ |

“Uve told pou 'm nol doing that sort
af thing.”

Islow 68 w

s Jogs wtoads than e hind boeen,
hload to Wls head.  Tle wavered ns h
stookd just Inside the door, [
“You tunst gzo back to yonr wife"”
“ahe doesn't woanld e, Blice's In love
swlhih o follow ot the house,”
“P'alior, hush!™
“1 only want to take you out for a

weml  thie, Ive 2ot money, Look
hera !"*
He drew ont nooroll of hilis and

ghowed it to her,  Her oyes opencd
wide.  She lidd never known him o
Bave much money,

“Lots more where that comes {rom,"”

A now toolk fuslicd inte her eyes, not
cupldity, but purpose,

She wag fnstontly canning,

MArea’l you going to give me some of
that "

“Whnt for?”

&1 want it for Johany Rosenfeh! ™
"M thrust it boack fnt his pocket, but
B8 hopd relained 1< gensp of it |

“Thani's 16" Le complnined.  “Don't |
Renme he happy for o minute!  Tlirow |
1t all up to me ™

“You give me tint for the Rosenfeld |
Boy, ml Ull go ont with you," !

“IFT give you all that T won't hayve !|

any woney to go out with "

But his eyes were wavering,
oonld see victory,

“Iake ofit enovgh for the evening,"

Bt Lie deew himself up,

“It's my lueky doy. he sald thiekly.
“Menty anore where this ene from.

o anything for you. Give it to the it- |

gle devil, E=" Ie yawnel,

Lits heqd dleoppred bavk on his ehalr ;
e propand hils sogeing logs on n stool,
Hhie knew him=—knew thut he would
aleop simost all night. She would have
1o nlio up sowething to tell the other
givlk il nn indtter-—she coulid nttend
Lo that Inter.

Bhe paused, In ploning on her Int,
to couut the billa,  She had never had

a thoukind dollory En her harpls beforo, |
w1 . - A VR Tl T X

CHAPTER XXIV.

\ T |
¢ K, apent all of the evening of that
iy with Wilson. He wak not to go'for
Jae untll eleven o'clock, The Injured
mian’s mw wils_ standing_him In
g0l wten iﬁ Tl awkoed: for Bitlney
and sld wis at hig bedside. . Doctor B4

“K. foutid Bidney in the room, not it-
ting, but » ;

i rolloay Jae to Jula,

|
She |

In the car and thought It was you, of
conrse,  Carlottn was taken 11, And
Scehwitter and—und Wilson took her
npsEtaies to 2 room.”

"D you helleve that, 1]K.7"

“Ido. He saw Max coming out and
wisunderstond,  He fired at dm then,"

“He did It for me, I feel very gullty,
., ns 0f it all comes back to me, Tl
write to him, of course. Poor Joe !

He waiehed lior 2o down the hall to-
ward the nlght nurge's desk, Then he
wont haek fnto the quiet room.

T stond Dy the bedstde, looking
down,  Wilson wus brenthing quictly;
Liz color was coming up, as he rallled
shovk. In IK's mind now wns
st ane thiotight—ta hrelng hitn throneh
o Shdneys and then to go away. He
There were
He condd do sanitation
vl o e might tey the ennoal,

Tl Speiwer wonld 2o on working out
He o wonld have to

from 1he

Hnlives !l:.-' '

It oo salvation,

thlnl of sotething for the Wosenfelds,
Awd he owas worelel about Christine,
e there agiin, perhinps, it would be

Botrer *if e wont awsy.  Christine's |

wory wonld have to work Itself ont,
TS honds were ticd, *1'd hetter get
away ffom here" L told himself save
agely,

Neneane enterell the voom, e
thotteht It was Sidoey and turned with
the tght in his eves that was only for
o 1E wis Cirlotta,

She was not o unifprm. She wore n
darts skive pnd white wolst and hor
Bigh Dieels tapged a4 she erossed the
ooty S caine directly to him,

“He is hetter, Isn't he?!

“Iie s eallying, OfF course it will be
a day or two hefore we are quite sure.”

She stood looking down ot Wilson's
quiet fghre,

“1 guess you know I've heen ernzy
ahont hing" she sald quietly, “\Well,
thut’s all over, e pever really cared
for me, I played hils gnme and I—lost,
I'vie been vxpolld from the school,”

Quite suldenly she dropped on her
Lknees beshile the bl aud put her
chewtkk elose to the sleeping man's hiand,
When after o woment she rose, she
wits controlled agaln, enlm, very white,

She tuened toward the door. But K.
could pot let her 2o ke that, Her

“Plenty Morc Where This Came From."

face frightencd him, It was too culm,
too controlled. o followed her ucross
the ronm, L :
 “\Vhat are your plans?”
. "1 haven't any. I'm about through
with my tralalng, but I've lost my
diploma.”

“1 don't liko to sce you going gway

[ ke this”

8ho nvolded his eyos, but his kindly
toue did what nefther the Head nor the

 comailiee. had_dose. tha
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What's the use?”

But in the end he prevalled on her to
not to leave the city until she

him egaln. It was not unti)
a straight figure with

and with a new excitement.

“The wost remarkable thing has
happened,  What u day this has been!
Sowmebody has sent Johnny Rosenfeld a
lot of woney, The ward ourse wants
you to come back.”

The ward had settled for the night.
The well-urdered beds of the daytime

were chaotic now, torn apart by toss-
ing tigures, The night was hot and nn |
clectrle fun bummed In o far corner. |
d'nder its sporadic breezes, us it |
turned, the wanl was trying to sleep,

Johony Rosenfeld was not asleep,
An lucredible thing had bappened to
him. A fortune lay under his pillow,
e wus sure It was there, for ever
slnce It cume his hot hand hud clutched
It.

e was gquite sure that somchow or
other K. had had 4 hond In it, When
he disclaimed it, the boy was bewil-
dered,

‘Il buy the old Indy what she
wants for the house, anyhow," he sald,
“Hat I hope nobady's took up o collee
tion for me, I don't want no charity.” l

“Maybe Mr. Howe sent it ]

“You can ber your last mutch he |
didn't” |

In sotie unkoown way the news had |
reached the ward that Johnny's friend, |
Mr. Le Moyne, wus a great surgeon. |
Juhnuy had rejected It scornfully. ]

But the story had seized on his
Imnglnation,

“Say, Mr, Le Moyne"

*¥os, Jack.”

ITe enlled him “Tack." The bor liked
it, It savored of mun to man, .\I’wr!
all, he was a man, or almest,  Hadn't |
he driven a ear? Didn't he have a
state lHeense?

“They say that you're a surgeon; |
that you operati] on Dootor Wilson |
anl suved Lis life,  They say that !
you're the king pin where ¥ou entoe |
from.” IIe eyed K, wistfully, "1 know |
It Don’t you |

U's n e, but if s true—
think you could do something for me, |
£lr? .

When K, il not veply at onee, he
Lrunehod into an explpuntion,

"I've been Iying here w good while, 1)
didn't say muech beenuse T Lhuew 14 |
have to take o chanee. Bither I'd pull !

1

| Het, o Chanee,

“Will it always be Bidney T
“T'm afraid it will always be Sldnep.®
—

Johnny Rosenfeld wis dead. AR of
K.'s skill had not sufficed to save bim.
The operation had been n marvel, but
the boy's lomg-supped strength failed
ut the lnst. K. set of face, stayed with
him to the end. The boy did not know
he was polng. Ile roused from the
coma and smiled up at Le Moyne, {

“I've got a bunch that I can move !
had right foot,” he said, “Look l.nd]

Hea” ]
K. lifted the light corering. |

“You're right, old man, It's moving.* |

“Rrake foot, clutch font,” sald Johnay, |
an closed his eyes again. K. had for |
bidden the white screens, that ontward
symbol of death. Tune enough for
them later. 8o the ward -had no sus- |
pcion, nor had the boy. The ward |
passed in review, It was Sunday, and |
from the ehapel far below came the

Suaals
"“Poor Chrise |

“Poor Girll"” He Said.
tinal”

fulnt slnging of & hymo. When Johnny
spoke dgnin e did oot open his eyes.
“You're some opetator, Me. Le Moyne,
Il put in a word for you whenever 1
"

“Yes, put in a word for me,” said K,
liuskily.

He telt that Johnny would be a good

i\!']:m‘“rh"::- I “-f"lul,“l-t’ fuml th 'P'F'l-“l;.-u'cliuu_-r-«lh:tt whutever he, K., had
re=well, I didn’t i el ”"'[.lun.- of owlsslon  or  econnnlssion,
old lgdy's had a ot of teouble. Put )

How, with this under my piilow for hor; |
f've got n right 1w ask. 'l wke a
elnee, Hovon will,”

“it's anly a choanes, Joek”

“I' know  that.  Dut e Here nnd |
wilell these soiks off (he street, O, |
4 lot of them, and gettin® well to go |
ottt sl starve, and—  Mr, Le Moy tu-.!
they ean wall, and T egn'e.” '

IS, drow o long breath.  He had
started, and now he must go on,  Fuith
e biself or no faith, he must @0 o |
Life, that had loosod 115 hold on ln:ui
for a time, hoad found him again,

YUH go over you carefully tomorrow,
Joack. ' tell you your clunees hon-
estly," N
“1 have a thousunid dollars.
ever you charge-—"

“I'll take it out of wy board bill in
the new house !"

AL four o'clock thnt morning K. got

back frowm seelng Joe off. The trip
hadd been withont gceident,
Over Siduey's lgtter Joe had shed n
shaumefnced tear or two, And during
the night ride, with K, pushiug the cur
to the utmbst, he had felt thut the
boy, In keeping his hand in” his pocket,
hail kept it on the letter, When the
rond wus stnooth and stretchied shend,
o gruy-white line into the night, he
tried to talk a lHttle eournge into the
boy's sick heart.

“You'll see new people, new life,” he
said, "In a wonth from now you'll
wouder why you ever hung around the
Street. 1 have a feellng that you're
going to make good down there,"

At once, when the time Lor parting
was very near—

“No matter what happens, keep on
belleving In youreself, 1 lost my falth
in myself once. It wus protty close 1o
hell”

Jue's response showed his entlre self-
cngrossment,

“If he dies, I'm o murderer.”

“He's not golng to dle” sald K.
stoutly.

At four o'clock In the morning he
left the ear at the gorage and wilked
around to the little louse, He hnd
hnd no sleep for forty-five hours; his
eyes were sunken In his hetul; the skin
over Lis tewples looked deawn ond
white, His clothes were wrinklod ; the
soft hat he habitunlly wore wus white
with the dust of the oud.

As he opened the hall door, Chriftine
stirred In the room beyond. She eame
out fully dressoed. :

“K. are you slck 7"

“Rather tired, Why lo the world
aren’t you in bed ¥

“Palmer hos just come home In n
terriblo roge, IHe says he's been robbed
of n thousnud dollors.”

“Whera?"

Clivlstine shrugged her shoulders.

“He doesn’t kunw, or suys he doesn't,
I'm giad of it. 'He seoms thoroughly
frightened, It mny be n lesson,”

In the dim hall light be renlized that
lier fuce wos stenined and set.  She
looked on the verge of hysterin,

“Poor little woman,”" he sald. *I'm
worry. Christine,”

The tender words broke down the
Inst barrier of her self-control,

“Oh, K,! Take me away. Take me
away! I can't stund it nany longer.”

Bhe held her arms out to him, and
becuuse he wus very tired and lopely,
and becuuse more than unything else
In the world just then he a
wonian's Arme, he drew ler to bim and
held her close, his cheek to ber buir.

“Boor girll" be sald. ; "Poor Uhris-
tino!. Hurely there must he some hunp- |
piness for. us somewhere,” -
| . But the next mowment he.let her go

| g L Ay o 0

i

Whiit-

x

| nmil ntoms ot n binst,

Johnny's volee Defore the Tribunal
waoyid eount.

Johuny was close on the edge of his |

loug =leep by thad time, aod very coie-
Tortable, It was K. who, secing he
woull no longer notice, orlered the
serecis 1o he set apround the bed, K,
who drew the eoverings smooth and
folded the ber's huads over Lis breast,

The nurse stood by uncertialnly,

“IHow very young he is! Was it an
necidont ¥

“It was the result of 2 man's damn-
able folly," said K. grimly. “Somebody
niways pays,”

And so Johnny Rosenfeld palid

The Immedinte resuit of his death
was thut K., who Lud sained some of
his faith In himself on sceing Wilson

on the way to recovery, was beset by |
Aud now came a ques. |

his old donlits,

oo that demanded Lmediate answer, |

Wilson would be out of commission for
soveral  months, probably, e wns
galpning, hut slowly, And he wanted I
to ke over his work.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

MOST POTENT OF WEAPONS |

Nothing Devised by Humanity s Able
to Stand Against the Assault
of Laughter.

In “The Mysterious Stranger’—the
Just-published posthumous hook by
AMurk Twain-~that authority on humor
tleclared thnt most men possess only
“a mongrel perceptlon of humor."

He elaborates Lls iden by suying:
“The multitude seo the comle slde of n
thousgand low-zrade and trivial things
—hrond Incongruities mainly; gro-
tesqueries, absurdities, evokers of the
horse Ibugh, The 10,000 high-grade
comtienlities which exist in the world
are sealed from thelr foll vision.

YW o doy come when the raee will
detert the (unniness of these Juvenill-
ties nnd Inugh at them—nand by Inugh-
ing nt them destroy them? For your
race, In its poverty, hns unquestion-
ably one renally effective wenpon—
lnughter,

“Power, money, persuasion, supplien-
tlon, perseentlon—these enn lift nt a
colossal humbug—push it n little—
weaken It a little, century by century ;
but only Innghter ¢an blow It to rugs
Aznlnst the ns-
snult of longhter nothing cao, stand.”

Peculiar Disease of the Teath.
The Colorndo Dentnl soclety has two
of [ts members engged In the Investl.
zation of n mysterious malody of the

1teeth kuown, for the want of n better

nnme, ns “mottled teeth,” which oc-
curs In this country in n number of
districts, principally in tho soutliwest-
ern portion of the United States, It
has been noted in o somewhat mors

violent form In Italy, 15 years ago, It.

manifests (taclf lo children and per-
slsts through life, nnd Is oftep so dis-
fAiguring that the victims resort to artl-
ficial crowning, It is n defect of the
enamel-forming . substance, and it is
suspected that the cause Iy due to
some element In the drinking wnter,
whi¢h It has been impossible to defi
nltely determine,

; Neo Wonder.

“I'll say one thing for the aparts
ment houst wd live In, No one ever
las any renson to compiain about lack
of heat.” : .

SYou must have & very unusual sort
of landlord,”

" 4O, It 1en't the landlord's fault. The
Janitor huy & brother in the eoal busi-
nose.

TS eett—

In Cobm tob

| Pittsbug news-relding and eay with voice, “Mrs. and Mr, Wm. 1. Axweilder

| rive in custody of Hon. Husband,

TOGO AND THE “WEAK-ENDERS”

Dear Mr.: There are a vacant place to be oltained for bright Japanese
Gen. Housewerker at home of Mrs, & Mr. Jeremia Spigeott, Flag Wave, Pa.
That vacancy aré where I am not now working. It surprise me. This are
bow it happen,

During breakfast-lable last Fryday Hon. Mr. Spiggott look uply from

shall be here tomorrow p, m. for slight weak-ond visitation.”

“They are both entirely unwelcome, I am sure,” she snob,

“If we merely asked people we liked there would be no hospltality,” he
rake off. “We must enjoy Hon. Axweilder's company becausc of his great
wealth. If we are sufliciently delightful to him maybe he will permit me to
cheat him in business. You will love his conversational talk. For so dull a
man he have a most penetrating mind.”

“He must have to bore me so deep,” she snagger. T llke his wife less
than ~aually"”

“Togo," she say It, “at toot of 2.22 traln Mrs. & Mr. Axwellder will ar
Kindly to hitch down 8arah, the horsc,
to fashionable bug-wagon and elope to depot with conchman expression,”

So next day I go forthly to borse-garage where Hon, Sarah stood enting his
ont. 8o I hitched it and made Immediate race-course to depot where 1 stood |
| proudly clutching harness with grund thumbs resembling Newport,

Tool-toot of 2.22! Three human personalities eloped forthly from Pull-
manly train. One were Hon. Spiggott appearing full of courteous peev. An-
other wus one enlarged gentlemun of politiclunly expression, Another wure
& very stretched lady whose nose contained great snobbery amidst eyeglass.

At ballway of home Hon. Mrs. Spigzott were enwaiting with face con:
laining smiles. By the cordial of her behavior you would think she was
glad. “I am 8o hilarious to see you including your delicious husband!" she
bolla with soprano. Kissing enjoyed, :

“This evening,” Mrs. Spiggoit oxplain to Mrs. Axweilder, “we are de-
termined to give you dinner-party to include Mrs. & Mr. Washington Whack,
very charmed people next door.”

“Are they related to the Whacks of Tuxedo?' Mrs. Ax cut up.

“l are mot acquainted with their geography,” glub Mrs. Boss,

“Would you not enjoy slight driveway around neighborhood for observe
country and fresh air?" she require at lastly, as soonly as her voice censed

LITTLE LLLAN
BOMAINE FISHER
CAN TALK AGKI

8Y KELLD :
adil A ST W L i e 1

THhis attractive little lady Is tho
two year old davghter of Mr, and Mr,
0, M. Fisher, 38 North 8t., Harris
burg, Pa. Last winter she had an ui.

i tack of measles, together with a vory

severe cold. Just at that time Dru -
gist B, J Wilhelm presented Mo,
Fisher with a jar of the Soulliig
“outside” (reatment—Y¥ick's VapoRun
Balve, which was just then belng In.
troduced in Harrlsbure, and requestsd
that he give tihls preparation g thop
ough trial, My, Fisher writes—

freezing,

“I am always fascinated to see how the other 14 llves," Mrs. Axweildor |
shoot up, i
At lastly we arrive up to Cemetery View, Country Club for slight teo- |

drunk, 1 await outside nursing Sarah, the horse, for conslderable hour. At
lastly both Mr3. Ladles approach outward with nccompaniment of their hus- |
hands who smell quite highball. Both feminines look quite iced as wo go I
Lhomeward. |

At lastly was dinner-time, I ceased off being coachman and bucame |
waltress, as usual.
“We only attemp smnall, cozy dinner in our excluded set,”
Mrs. while 6 persons took set-down to dinner. !
) “My dining-room contains 50 people, mostly nobility,” report Mrs. Ax- |
wellder while eating soup. t
When ‘all foods was finfehed all retreat to parlor room where bridge. |
| gamble was enjoyed till late night. At 162

|
explain Hon. |

'_ —a - |

| Vg

. €/
At Lastly Was Dinner Time. 1| Ceased Off Being Ccachman and Becamel
| Whaitress as Usual.

| Whaek an Ace & Mrs. Whack reply peevly, “Renig!"” full of scorns, All
make go-home agreeing how enjoyment that evening waa.
| At 2.11 clocktime, while thoee Axweilders was glad to go to bed, Mr. &
| Mrs. Spiggott sot alonesome In parlor room where [ could hear.

“Why do you bring thoge buffalo kittens to rage around this neighbor-
hooil?"” she ask it. “One day more and I shall polson their foods."

“They must get their fresh air somewheres,” he reprieve.

“Why should they spoil ours?" she snagger.

Next morning were churchtime, ’

“We have engaged orchestra scats for you at church,” repose Mrs.
| Madam. *“It will be great treat.”
“What denomino church is It?" Inguire Hon. Axwellder.
“Methodist,” say her.
"We never go Methodist,” say him. “We are Osteopaths.”

glum. “Wa dare not neglect religion for those we love,”

So Hon. Spiggotts depart for church, walking together like chorus plrls.
Hon. Axwelllers remain in parlor room reading plctures In comlcal sunple-
ment, Y 3

"Why you brought me to this diszuastly place?" require she from him,

*I agree,’ he snatch back. "We should have more fun going to hospital.”

When 1 hcar this repurtce I step forthly into room with helpmeot ex-
pression, -

“Bweethearted Weak-Enders,” 1 say so, "obtain your hats and baggage
with immedlate quickness and 1 will snuggla you away from here before they
can catch yow" '

“What you mean by what you eay?".they renuira,

“] observe how yon suffer. Therefore I help escape This | say,

“I should muchly admire to go,' he croach, “vyot cannot because Hon,
Bpiggotts would feol sad to loso us."

they included you among buffaloes and mentloned polson whiie epecking of
you."
“Oh!!" Doth stand up on thelr stamping fect, They rosh upstalrn for
bag. They rosh downstairs with it. I go to animal'garage for hitch down
Barah.

Protty noonly church-bell chime forth while Mrf.’v & Mr. Bplggott riiatu
backwards {rom there. They absorve their weak-end gasts cn porch.

“What—must you carry yourselves awny before Monday?' require Mrs.
Splgeoit for sorrow volce.

“Your poor but neat hozie i3 no place for zoologleal Luffaloes!™ strogglo
Hon. Mr. Ax. J

“And poisonous food might bo expensive from high price for economical
persons,” grubble Hon, Mra, As.

“IVho told you this & that?" narrate thoso Bplggotis shiockly.

“Togo did!" say othera,

“"S8o thanks!" she say ro for swectness resembling flirtatlous snakes,
“Pleasa continute your usefulness, Togo, by removing my happy company in
time to catch the time-table.”

Soonly 1 arrive up to porchatep accompanied by Barab, the horse,
When thosp Weak-Enders and other baggage wore loaded in, Hon. Mrs. Spig:
gott spoke furthermora;

“Togo,” she pronounce, “when 1.11 (rain arrives up, hitch Sarah to the
depot and continue traveling by rall with my dearle friends who can doubt.
lesaly afford to hire you among thelr expensivo sorvants.” .

S0 1 spanked up Barah with expressinn of ono seeking employmont whete
he ls not needed,

Foping you are the same,

Y traly,

(Copyright. by Internntional Press Bureau.)
S - d
HOWELL'S BOYHOOD HOME.

In W. D, Howell's volume, “In the Dayn of My Youth,”" he tells that his
home was a log cabin. In time the labors of different mombers of the family
resulted In & better home, Of thik new hiome #mtﬂuwum' Mits
poasession ‘had been the poctry of my hord-working, loving 1ife, and
no doubt she had watched with hope dud fear the maturing of ench of the
for 1t,” Mr. Howell sald. “Yents later, whon I came back from n long sojourn
abroad, my mother nnd father were growing sweetly old In the keeplug of the
Iace. Not only the dooryard trecs which we boys had brought from the woods
had cach its colony of birds, but in tho enves a family of fiying squirrels

I do not know whother I end llupart the n?

from the t tham,
—mmd !l'l'zl ibe

-

o'clotk Mrs. Axwellder call Mrs. | =

“Your sudden depart off would grieve them even less, I tell, “Last nmhi I

HASHIMURA TOGQO., ¢4

“I must say that our Baby 142
such a cald on ker chest and in ¢
throat that she could hardly t=-
and we could not get her to (oo
anything Internzlly, After weu
Viek’s YapoRub Salve on her by -
and throat at night before poins
to bed she was entirely relleve!
No fam!ly should be without ti s

preparation. It is exiernally appiic !,
and so ¢an be used freely—It |5 ub
sorbed through and penetrates (0
skin, and, In add!ition, is tnhaled o
vapor, It has a hundred uses for (he
many minor allments for which cvirs
mother Is the doctor, Three s3iccs,
2be, blc or $1.00,

Going Too Far.

Elx bnd bookid o vim it al ol
boardine howse pear ot of the
rong] stailons,

T wus alionit b &len the prozlstir,
when he i doswn the pen in dis

and tarned away,

“Whitt's e

mntter®™ askod the g

“Mutter? Well I've staved in th
Foilvcny Toalging hewses hefors gnl T
Bl saine potten, steideds aleiids, Du
s s the it Laedt gt that it

zar crawling peross (hie poge of 1h

aerl Pveoput up with e fn o1l
edvoons, bor schen 1hey erawl oo
the hook to see whnt room  youve
slovpiug In—well, thut's a bit
thiek ™

CASCARETS” ACT
*ON LVER, BOWELS

No sick headache, hiliousness,
bad taste or constipation
g by morning.
CGet a 1C-cent box.

| Are you keeping your howels, liver,
and stomach clean, pure and fresh
| With Cascarets, or merely forcing @
passageway every few days with
Salts, Cathartic Pilis, Castor OIll or
|Purgatlvu Watera?

| Stop having & bowel wash-day, Let
Cascarets thoroughly cleanse and reg:

“Then you will be nleased to excise us,” back-ire Hon. Mrs. with smiling | Ulate the stomach, remove the sour

and fermenting food and foul geses,
imm the excesa bile from the liver
jand carry out of the system all the

| conslipated waste matter and polsons
lin the howels,

| A Cascaret tonight will mike you »
(feel great by morning. 'Thoy work
while you sleep—never gripe, sicken
or cause any inconvenience, and cost -
only 10 cents a box from your store.

| Millions of men and women take &

| Cascaret mow and then and never
have Headache, Biliousness, Coated
Tongue, Indigestion, Sour Stomach or
Constipation. Adv. -

+ Tuberculosls Publication,

'l‘hci Natlonul -~ Assoelntlon for the
Study™ and Preventlon of Tuberculosls
|nmmum-|m thut It will presently begin
| publieation of a monthly mngnzine de-
voted exelusively to the subjeet of tu-
herentosiy, It will be printed In New
York nnd will he ealled: The Aweriean
Review of Tobercnlosis,

RED FACES AND RED HANDS

Soothed and Healed by Cuticura—Sam-
ple Each Free by Mail.

Trentment for the face: On rising *
and retiring smenr offected parts with
Cutlcura Olntment. Then wash off with
Cutlcurn Sonp nnd hot water, For B
hands: 8onk them In'a hot lithet
of Cutlcura Soap, Dry, and rub i
Cuticarn Olutment.

Free snmple ench by mall with Book
Address posteard, Cutienra, Dept. Is
Boston. Bold everywhere—~Adv.

No Doubt About That.

“What! Patd fitty dollars for n hats
Woman, ore you mad?* :
“No, but It's pluin to be seen that

you ure.” _ \

— s
. BOAP I8 OTRONGLY ALKALINE
and. ponatant
scalp, .

ing with “La

the pealp by Alininpos

.y, grinsly bairs. Price, 1

The wupports for n recently evii |
atructed Ngw Zenland wharf lnclude ;
2'-ton concrete pliés 100 foot tomg. __'_._'

" A 'mnan‘s es of 0 good resolation 84
*WF““"“"“ b b e B -

swill buen out the {

and. dnrken, in the natural wﬁo"q:‘




